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The   battle-strong's   beacon;   the   brands'  very

leavings
They bewrought with a wall in the worthiest of

ways,                                                                 3160

That men of all wisdom might find how to work.

Into burg then they did the rings and bright

sun-gems,

And all such adornments as in the hoard there
The war-minded men had taken e'en now;
The earls' treasures let they the earth to be hold-
ing,

Gold in the grit, wherein yet it liveth,
As useless to men-folk as ever it erst was.

Then round the howe rode the deer of the

battle,

The bairns of the athelings, twelve were they in all.
Their care would they mourn, and bemoan them

their king,                                                       3170

The word-lay would they utter and over the man

speak :
They accounted his earlship and  mighty deeds

done,

And doughtily deem'd them; as due as it is
That each one his friend-lord with words should

belaud,

And love in his heart, whenas forth shall he
Away from the body be fleeting at last.